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is overwhelmed by a torpid emptiness; never-
thclcss life and the world turn an entirely new
face on him as they watch him lying there. One
brief event has again as it were gathered up all
the countless little events of the past farm-hand
years and welded them into one whole; he has
reached a new platform on the path of his life
whether higher or lower than the one preceding
it matters little. Before sleep comes to him, he
has already perhaps seen himself in a coming
part as the man in a little cabin. At this stage
such fancies can still be pleasing enough.

It was a significant coincidence that Juha's
advances came at such an opportune moment for
the   maid   Riina.    Such   perfectly   dovetailing
coincidences do occur in life*   Riina was abso-
lutely without home ties of any kind and had
further good reason to suspect that she was with
child by a man who she knew would never marry
her-   For although it has sometimes happened
that the heir to a farm has married a maid,
Riina knew well enough that she was not the
kind of maid of whom farmwives are made, least
of all after matters had fallen out as they had.
Her attitude towards Juha had hitherto been
non-committal;   there were thus none of those
hidden antipathies which in cases of this kind
occasionally lead to talk of a woman's martyr-
dom.   Riina went to dances as before, but was